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Somadatta. I left my home indignant for the same reason
as Devadatta, and I performed austerities on the Himalaya,
continually striving to propitiate Siva with offerings of many
garlands. The god of the moony crest, being pleased, revealed
himself to me in the same way as he did to my brother, and
I chose the privilege of attending upon him as a Gana, not
being desirous of lower pleasures. The husband of the daughter
of the mountain, that mighty god, thus addressed me:
" Because I have been worshipped by thee with garlands of
flowers growing in trackless forest regions, brought with
thy own hand, therefore thou shalt be one of my Ganas, and
shalt bear the name of Malyavan.5' Then I cast off my mortal
frame and immediately attained the holy state of an attend-
ant on the god. And so my name of Malyavan was bestowed
upon me by him who wears the burden of the matted locks,1
as a mark of his special favour. And I, that very Malyavan,
have once more, 0 Kanabhuti, been degraded to the state of
a mortal, as thou seest, owing to the curse of the daughter
of the mountain; therefore do thou now tell me the tale told
by Siva, in order that the state of curse of both of us may
cease.

1 I.e. Siva.